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Summary: It has been four years since Hiccup and the rest of Berk 
have made a truce with the outcasts and putting Dagur as their 
official prisoner. But now a warrior maiden clad in black in need of 
help has been spotted by the gang after being attacked by a powerful 
storm and is now being cared for in Berk, not knowing that this 
maiden is a legend. Fern Dragonborn x Stoik. 


1 . Chapter 1 

Chapter 1- Maiden in armor of night 
_(Somewhere far in seas)_ 

It was raining heavy, clouds so dark you couldn't tell what time of 
day it was, loud bolts of lightning striking down from the skies 
themselves, tides of water clashed into each other causing it to rise 
high and then back down, repeating it again and again, and strong 
winds blowing hard in many directions as if it was the doing of Thor 
himself, and in the center of it all lies a small ship that was 
traveling through it all with it's female sailor, clad in armor black 
as the scales of a night fury, without days of rest, was on deck 
trying her very best to keep it steady on to its course to get 
through this dangerous storm and get back home. 'Darn it I can't see 
where I'm going in this blasted storm', the female thought to herself 
as she continues struggling to see. Than out of nowhere, a lightning 
bolt strikes directly at the ship causing a flash so intense and 
bright that she looks back from it shutting her eyes tight covering 
them with her one arm. Then came the sound of something crackling and 
breaking, the Lightning bolt hit the sails pole and through the ship 
itself and the female warrior realized what was happening and quickly 
rushes to her sleeping quarters where her stuff was as began to tilt 
itself to the side of the ship, "Oh no", she whispered to herself as 
realized what was about to happen next, the ship will soon sink. She 
bolted herself as hard and fast as she could, reaching the quarters 
to grab her bag with all her items of weapons, armor and her priest 
masks, and equips her two black swords and started running back up. 



but was stopped when the ship started tilting itself and holes were 
being made as water forces itself in, and by then, it was already 
sinking in the water. Parts of the ship started submerging to the 
raging water surface as it continues to sink fast into the dark 
depths of the ocean and there was still no sign of the maiden as the 
storm continues, possibly never made it in time to reach before 
losing her hold of her breath... and then... as if the gods had heard 
her cries for their help ... SPLASH ! The maiden in black iron armor 
pops straight out of the water with her things still with her, and to 
the surface inhaling a large amount of air in her demanding burning 
lungs and hales back out, in and out again, then starts swimming to 
the largest piece of wood their was, luckily it was part of the deck 
that ripped off and climbs on top of it, coughing as she felt the 
salty water rushed in through her mouth and to her stomach, laying on 
her front of her body as the feeling of fatigue, nausa and exhaustion 
finally caught up to her after a few days of no sleep. All she could 
do right now is start praying and hope that the storm will soon 
subside and that she would hit land and would be taken in for help by 
someone ... somehow hopefully. 

_(Days later, in Berk)_ 

The morning was now clear with few clouds floating in the skies, as 
everyone was outside fixing their homes, remaking the decks for ships 
to stop in from the terrible storm they had for the past few days and 
would have to be the worst storm they have ever had and take days of 
repairs before winter hits, that is if they didn't have dragons to 
help them out. "Gobber, how are the repairs going", the large cheif 
asked as he looks at some of the houses that were still 
damaged . 

Gobber: "Ugh this is goin' to have to take some more time I'm afraid 
Stoik, the damages are worse than it turned out to be even with the 
help of dragons we might not be fully done and ready before first 
sign of winter hits". 

Stoik: "*sigh* We will have to move faster then, send someone to 
Dragons edge to tell hiccup and the others to head to Berk, tell them 
we may need their help as well, and make sure that they are well and 
safe from that storm" . 

Gobber: "Rightyo then Stoik". 

_ (At Dragons Edge)_ 

The gang of young Vikings had just finished cleaning and drying their 
base from storm and luckily nothing had happened to it. "By Thors 
name that was close huh toothless", a young Viking with a metal leg 
commented as he checks to make sure his black dragon best friend was 
okay as it softly growls in agreement when a female with short blonde 
hair walks over with her blue dragon. "We haven't had a storm like 
that in a long time Hiccup", she spoke as she walked over to pet the 
black dragons head, but how's toothless doing though, he must be 
shaking a little". 

Hiccup: "Yeah I think he's shaken is all but luckily everyone is okay 
and didn't get hurt, but how's Stormfly doing Astrid"? 


Astrid: "Shakey, but she'll be okay for sure though". 



?: "Well lucky you guys"! 


They looked at the entry way to the stables and saw a bulky Viking 
with his large red dragon walking over to them and neither of them 
doesn't look happy at all as he continues to talk, "For the past few 
nights the twins decided to keep on telling annoying boring ghost 
stories, scaring only Fishlegs and his dragon Meatlug so much that I 
ended up taking a long bath but couldn't with the blasted storm 
raging on and just got done cleaning myself and the room from that 
smell " . 

Hiccup: "Then, why did you not just ask Astrid or I to sleep in one 
of our rooms then Snotlout"? 

Snotlout: "I would have, if I didn't catch them trying to agitate 
Hookfang so much to light himself on fire when he was trying to sleep 
or make noises on the floor to scare them again" . 

Hiccup: "Well, I guess above all else everyone is okay I 
guess " . 

Then the sound of flapping was heard catching there attention as a 
Viking riding a Deadly nadder landed. They walked out of the stables, 
then saw the Viking fly back up with the dragon saying, "Hiccup, you 
and everyone else must come to Berk, your father needs help with 
village repairs". 

Hiccup: "How bad is it, is dad okay"? 

Viking: "Your father and everyone else is fine, but homes and some 
other things are in immediate need of repairs before first sign of 
winter hit s " . 

With that said, the Viking starts traveling back to Berk to help the 
others . 

Hiccup: "Astrid you go get Fishlegs and the twins, Snotlout and I 
will head to Berk to check it out and see what we can do for to help 
out. Ready to go Snotlout"? 

Snotlout: "As long as they stay away from me and Hookfang, they won't 
have to deal with an angry monstrous nightmare. But yes, yes we 
are" . 

Hiccup: "Alright then, ready bud"? 

Toothless: "*growls in agreement*. 

Hiccup: "Then let's get going". 

Both got on their dragons as Hiccup left a note to tell them where 
they were going and takes off to the skies heading to 
Berk . 

_(Arriving at Berk)_ 

The two dragon riders arrive home when they saw the state that the 
village was in, almost all of the houses were badly damaged and the 
transport deck for the ships to sail in was gone along with the ships 
that once floated there were now either deep in the ocean or have 



sailed off, even the bleachers for the dragon racing were gone as 
well. They landed in the village, finding everyone along with some 
dragons working hard, trying to prepare before winter. "Hiccup", a 
voice came, both saw that it was Stoik the vast flying Skullcrusher 
towards them and lands him in front of them 

Hiccup: "Dad, what happened here? I didn't think that the storm would 
be this bad even to reach out here. Is everyone alright, how's 
Skullcrusher holding public"? 

Stoik: "It's alright son, Skullcrusher got a bit shaken by the storm 
as well as everyone else here, but it's you and your friends that I'm 
worried about". 

Hiccup: "We're okay down there not much was damaged from the storm, 
Astrid and the others should be here any minute now" . 

Stoik: "That is good to know, as long as you are all here and well my 
son, but we have bigger problems now especially that winter is just a 
few weeks away and we don't have enough time to repair them all, we 
were fortunate enough though to get all of us and the animals inside 
the hall though" . 

Hiccup: "So what needs to be done then"? 

Stoik: "You would have to ask Gobber what you should do to help the 
village, me and Skullcrusher are going to gather wood from the forest 
with a few others so I'm putting him in charge until I 
comeback" . 

And with that he got back on his dragon and took off to find those 
who will come with him leaving both Hiccup and Snotlout wondering 
what to do first on their own. 

Snotlout: "Well I don't know about you, but I'm going to relax and 
get ready" . 

And begins walking until Hiccup stops him. 

Hiccup: "Really Snotlout, we're supposed to be helping the 
village" . 

Snotlout: "Yeah maybe you can, while I got keep myself looking good 
and ready for Astrid when she gets here while you turn up being all 
sweaty and smelling like old yaks milk" . 

Hiccup just shook his head as Snotlout and Hookfang left while 
Toothless just next to his rider staring in confusion wondering what 
just happened now. "Well I guess it's just us now, come on bud". 
Hiccup replied to him as he starts walking with Toothless behind but 
then stops, looking back where the water was as if something was out 
there, but heard his rider call his name again and resumes back to 
following Hiccup. 

_(Astrid and the others)_ 

The rest of the gang was on their way to Berk as they spoke about 
stuff that happened last few nights about what Ruffnut and Tuffnut 
did to Fishlegs and Meatlug. 



Fishlegs: "That was really mean of you guys scaring poor Meatlug 
here, you know how she gets when she hears scary stories". 


Tuffnut: "Scary, that wasn't scary at all, we didn't even get to the 
best of the stories yet". 

Ruffnut: "But it sure was funny when you wet your pants though 
hahah" . 

Astrid: "Come on guys knock it off already, we still have to get to 
Berk to help everyone out with repairing the village from the storm 
we had for the past few days and to pick up supplies of our own to 
bring back to Dragons Edge". 

Tuffnut: "Whatever, but could we bring that giant piece of wood 
that's floating in the water first"? 

Everyone looked down and saw what he was referring to but saw that on 
that giant board piece was a person laying on it causing Astrid to 
gasp in shock yelling, "Stormfly down" ! The deadly nadder darts 
straight down with the others close behind heading towards it. They 
got close enough and that it was a warrior maiden, whose skin was 
dark brown and long messy charcoal color hair with braids on both 
sides, wearing strange black armor except for the helmet, with a 
large bag on her back and two swords equipped on her left hip. Astrid 
jumps off of her dragon and lands on the board and saw that it was 
once part of a ship deck. She takes a closer look, checking to see if 
she was alive or not, and to her relief this maiden was alive, they 
had a problem now for she is now suffering from an intense high 
fever. "Come on guys we got to bring her with us! She needs help and 
fast " ! 

Tuffnut: "Wait, bring her with us? I thought we were only getting 
this giant board and leave her here. Is that what we're suppose to do 
hear" ? 

Ruffnut: "I was going say the same thing". 

Fishlegs: "Okay you guys that is just cold right there". 

Meatlug: *growl with disapproval* 

Tuffnut: "What, We were just being honest". 

Astrid: "Well I'm not leaving her here, Fishlegs help me out have 
Meatlug grab her once I remove the bag and the swords". 

The young female Viking removes the large bag, which was a bit heavy 
then expected and two swords from the unconscious stranger and picks 
her up not realizing how heavy she was, 'By Odins beard she's heavier 
than she looks, even with the armor on', she thought to herself as 
she could feel the strangers built under the armor and has to admit 
that this stranger, she's got a lot of muscle which means a lot of 
power and a lot of stamina and was no stranger to a fight. Astrid 
eventually got the stranger to Meatlug who grabs her carefully 
without grabbing her the wrong way that which could accidentally hurt 
her while Astrid takes the bag and jumps back on with Stormfly 
grabbing the bag and her taking the swords having a quick look at one 
of them, which only took one look to examine the incredible 
masterwork of the craftsmanship of this blade. 



Astrid: "Okay, now we can go". 


_(Back at Berk)_ 

Hiccup and Toothless sat next to each other, both completely 
exhausted from helping out until afternoon while Snotlout was doing 
whatever Snotlout does best. "Well bud at least we can take a break". 
Hiccup said as he was resting on his dragons side earning a low 
growl, "yeah I know you're tired as well bud but don't worry, dad 
will probably give them twice the work we did" . Then speak of the 
devil, his father and his dragon arrived to see them tired and was 
taking a break. 

Stoik: "I see you've been busy". 

Hiccup: "Yeah we just finished dad". 

Stoik: "And where is Snotlout and Hookfang then"? 

Hiccup just looked at him, giving off a deadpan look as if he was 
saying 'Where do you think' causing the chieftain to deeply sigh 
knowing what they would normally do and says, "Very well then I'll 
just double the work they haven't done yet". Then there was a cry in 
the sky, catching both Hiccup, Stoiks, Toothless, Skullcrushers , and 
some of the other Vikings attentions seeing that it was Astrid, 
Stormfly, Fishlegs, Meatlug, the twins and their dragon Barf and 
Belch flying towards them, carrying what appears to be a woman in 
armor and her equipment . Everyone rushed to see what was happening as 
they all landed. Hiccup and Stoik were the first to be up front as 
they walked to the riders . 

Hiccup: "Astrid what's going on and who is this"? 

Astrid: "I don't know but she needs help and fast, she has a really 
bad fever" . 

Stoik: "Where did you find her lass"? 

Astrid: "We just found her laying unconscious on this giant piece of 
board that looked like it was part of a ship or something, we don't 
know how long she was there for though, maybe from the first day we 
had that storm" . 

The chieftain examines the unconscious maiden, almost admiring how 
beautiful she looked but snaps out of it and places a hand over her 
head feeling her burning with a high fever and need of medical help 
and fast. Stoik the picks her picks her up in a bridal style from the 
ground and walks over to Toothless and places her gently on his 
saddle making sure that she wouldn't fall. 

Stoik: "Son, you. Toothless, Astrid and Fishlegs take her to our 
house with her personal supplies while the rest of us finish 
repairing the other houses, I'm going to have our friend Gobber make 
remedy to calm her fever down" . 

Hiccup: "Okay dad. More work for us then huh bud"? 

Toothless: "*growls softly* 



Fishlegs: "Wouldn't necessarily call it work Hiccup, more like a 
break from all this." 

Astrid: "You know that just reminded me, where is Snotlout and 
Hookf ang" ? 

Hiccup gave them the same stare he made earlier towards his dad, 
giving them the idea and then starts walking to Hiccups 
home . 

_(Hiccups house and room)_ 

Both Vikings and the other dragons sat in the main room of the house 
waiting as Astrid was taking care of the strangers armor and getting 
her drenched clothes off and putting on new pair. They then heard her 
coming downstairs giving them the signal to come come up. Once in his 
room, they saw her sleeping with a few blankets covering her with a 
wet rag over her head to keep her cool down sleeping peacefully on 
Hiccups bed. "Is she going to be okay". Hiccup asked as continues to 
look at the maiden with a worried look. 

Astrid: "It's too early to say right now but thank Odin we saw her 
when we were on our way back, otherwise in the state that she's in 
right now she probably wouldn't last another few days". 

Fishlegs: "Well it's good that we did, funny how we never had gotten 
a lot of new faces showing on Berk" . 

Hiccup: "Let's just hope Gobber gets here with that medicine, but for 
now let her rest until she wakes up" . 

Astrid: "We'll take turns watching over her then. I'll be next after 
you Hiccup" . 

Fishlegs: "I guess I'm last than". 


2 . Chapter 2 

**_Sorry for the delay of this chapter, got distracted with things so 
sorry about that, anyways this is the newest chapter so far. And the 
outfit my character will be wearing is the one of the Valka wore in 
How to train your dragon 2, but know that there will be a lemon 
scene, only for one chapter and that's it for this story, and know 
that I don't own neither the movie or game of Skyrim, all rights goes 
to their respected creators. _** 

_Chapter 2- Strangers master craftsmanship. Wisdom of the 
experienced_ 

_(Two days later, Arwens pov)_ 

I slowly started to wake up with a massively painful headache, along 
with my sights of vision being a little blurry but could see that I'm 
no longer in the water and in a house, in a bed with no mattress 
under me but layers of blankets on top keeping me warm, but also 
realized that I wasn't in my armor, but in clothes made of leather 
and fur from the top of my chest, all the way down to my ankles. And 
along with my armor, both my bag and ebony swords where to be found, 
but I was also feeling very weak and very nauseated which means I'm 



possibly sick right now, and I won't be sble to fully recover for the 
time being. But then I now felt something hot ready to come out and 
burst out of me, something hot in my stomach and it was coming out 
fast. So out of fear and desperation, I quickly held it in, trying to 
find something in the room I'm in to let it out and found a metal 
bucket next to me and grab it close to my face and let it out, 
throwing it all out of my stomach and by the Talos and the other gods 
this was the worst pain I had ever felt in my life. I fought powerful 
dragons, I went toe to toe with the Miraak and bended his will of 
wanting to fight me in order to save him from mr . To many eyes and 
tentacles and changed his life forever, I went against The mighty 
Ebony Warrior who happened to be a Red-guard not a Nord and was also 
my father, I even thought getting slammed in the stomach by a 
werebear was painful enough but this pain, it definitely out beats 
the werebears strength and it won't stop hurting so badly that I'm 
praying for it to stop. I did it again and again until thank Talos it 
finally stopped, coughing out the last amount of it as I start to 
feel cold, as if the heat from my body was leaving me. I could 
imagine me looking in the mirror to see how pale I am right now, 
almost like a vampire, but thankfully that won't be possible not when 
I am The Lord of The Full Moon so my immunity to sickness is very 
strong and won't be sick shortly, I hope. I then heard a few a door 
open and prepared myself for if anything is about to happen. I'll be 
ready for it, even though I swore that I would never kill again, I 
will be ready for it if it comes to that. 

_(Normal pov)_ 

"Let's see how our guess is doing 'ey hiccup", Gobber asked confident 
in the medicine he brew with the new herbs and flowers he found 
secretly in the strangers bag and made them together in the small pot 
of boiling water as they enter inside the house, with hiccup close 
behind to close the door and being very cautious... 
somewhat . 

Hiccup: "Gobber we need to be careful, we barely know who this 
stranger is and where she came from or if her tribe is looking for 
her by now. . beaming an annoyed glare* or how she would possibly 
react when she wakes up and sees us". 

Gobber: "Hiccup my boy, you really worry too much, don't forget I 
treated a lot of patients besides Gothi, and the most dangerous 
patient I had ever treated the last time was your father ... especially 
when someone tries to wake up him up from his sleep and almost ends 
up finding themselves having a axe planted in there heads". 

Both of them quivered with fear as they felt a chill to the spine 
from the thought of it for that ' s what ' s going to happen when you try 
to wake up a chieftain like Stoik-The Vast, and thank Odin Hiccup 
doesn't take it after him for he's too... well Hiccup to be like that. 
They then heard a husky female chuckle from upstairs which means the 
stranger was awake and there was no reason to be too worried about 
waking the stranger up now. They went up stairs to see the female 
warrior, who was now out of the blankets and sitting on the side of 
the bed in new clothes that Astrid put on her while she was 
unconscious putting leather brown boots on with a metal bucket next 
to her. "Oh, I can see your finally awake then". Hiccup said with a 
slight blunt in it causing the stranger smirk as she starts to get up 
from the bed, but then felt dizzy and was ready to fall but was 
stopped by Gobber and was laid back down. 



Gobber: "Now, now hold on there lass, your not fully recovered from 
being stranded in the water and sick and should stay" . 


The stranger: "*moan* Yeah guess I'm not, how long was I unconscious 
for"? 


Hiccup: "You were sleeping with a fever for about two days now". 

The stranger: "Two days? Really that long"? 

Gobber: "Yup, that long lass, and now you need to lay down until your 
fully recovered from that fever of yours with this brew Gothi and I 
made" . 

The female warrior just smiled, nodding in agreement not having the 
strength to argue and pulls the blankets over herself, while Gobber 
puts the brew medicine water next to her so she can breathe in the 
sweet, pungent familiar fumes to help her recover faster. "Come now 
Hiccup, let her rest now", the yellow mustached Viking whispered as 
he walks downstairs, only to trip on his wooden and roll down and 
then crash, shaking the whole house causing Hiccup to cringe a little 
and then hears, "I'm good, I think", and was now him walking 
carefully downstairs and help Gobber up and leave the house closing 
the door quietly. The Red-guard just chuckled and said one thing to 
describe the smell before falling back asleep, 

"Dragons-tongue" . 

_(Another few days later)_ 

Both Hiccup and this time Astrid went to his house again to recheck 
on the female warrior to see if she has fully recovered by 
now . 

Astrid: "You think she's finally recovered by now Hiccup"? 

Hiccup: "Possibly, Gobber did say the effects were better to help 
cure certain types of sickness to a certain point". 

Astrid: "Well, she was in bad shape when we found her so I'm not 
really sure" . 

Once inside they headed upstairs to Hiccups room, only to find that 
she wasn't in the bed anymore which now started to scare them, not 
knowing where she could be or when she left without telling them. So 
they rushed back out, sprinting through the village. 

Astrid: "Where could she be by now already"?! 

Hiccup: "I don't know, but if anything happened to her, dad won't 
forgive me at all and not let me ride Toothless until first sign of 
spring" . 

And that would be very bad, especially for the Night Fury if the 
female warrior was nowhere to be found. After they checked almost 
everywhere in the air with both their dragons, they then stopped by 
at Gobbers shop to find him making strangely made black swords with a 
thin tint of blue. "Ah, morning you two", Gobber said with a smile 
once he looked up and continues what he was doing. 



Hiccup: "Gobber, not to get off topic of why we're here, but what 
kind of metal are you using to make that sword"? 

Gobber: "This here sword, is made up of metal known as 
ebony" . 

Astrid: "Ebony, what kind of metal is that"? 

?: "I can tell you that it's far more enduring and much sharper then 
Gronckle iron and that it's heavier then steel". 

The two young Vikings looked to their right to see the stranger 
Astrid and the others found while on there way to Berk in a 
blacksmith apron wiping her hands and face with a wet rag walking 
towards them. "You know I never got the chance to introduce myself to 
everyone that was here, the name's Arwen", she continued, "and I want 
to thank you both and everyone here for taking me in and then nursing 
me back to health, was kind of scared what might happen if you didn't 
swoop down and save me from being in the water for so long" . 

Astrid: "Your welcome". 

Hiccup: "We always help those who look like their in desperate need 
for help" . 

Gobber: "A good thing to Hiccup, because you oughta see her skills 
with the hammer and the anvil of making weapons and armor. It's 
nothing like I've ever seen before, not to mention much harder to hit 
and make" . 

Hiccup just rolled his eyes, not sure what to say to that as 
continues where he left off. 

Hiccup: "So what is it you know about this Ebony? Where did it come 
from" ? 


Arwen just chuckled as she picks the sword up from both ends to 
examine it before speaking again. 

Arwen: "It's only found where in certain mines where I come from, and 
what I know about it would be that it ' s the strongest metal you could 
hope to find. So strong and so sharp that if it was a battle axe it 
will cut through an anvil if sharpened correctly, or if it was a 
shield, it would break a enforced steel sword. The metal of this 
blade is incredible though is it's weight, and like all metal it can 
break, beat it the wrong way, because it's not like steel, it's 
stronger then steel making it harder to craft that even some master 
blacksmiths have a hard time with this metal, hit it lightly can be 
too heavy if too thick or too wide and tall, hit it too hard and 
you'll ruin the blade. It's a hard to work with, but to me it's one 
of the best thing I had ever crafted in my life". 

She then notices that Astrid holding one of the swords that was made 
just sometime ago examining it in awe as she tilts the blade to see 
the sun reflecting to show more beauty of the blade itself. "You want 
that one for keeps", Gobber asked scaring the young Viking a little 
before putting it back down. 


Astrid : 


"Sorry, I didn't mean to-". 



Arwen: "No no no, it's fine if your looking at it, I could see that 
look on your face that you really want that sword. How about this, if 
you can beat me in a sparring match you can have that sword, and from 
what I've been told about you is that your very competitive when it 
comes to stuff like this. So what do you say, sounds fair"? 

Astrid thought about this hard but quick and nods with a challenging 
look, causing the war maiden to chuckle as she takes off her apron 
and walks inside to get her Ebony armor on. "Astrid are you serious, 
we haven't got the chance to know her well enough yet and your 
already accepting her challenge". Hiccup asked with a hint of caution 
in his voice. 

Astrid: "Hiccup you know I don't turn down opportunities like this 
especially with a sword that is mentioned to be stronger and sharper 
then Gronckle iron, I got win it to try it out. I'll be 
okay" . 

Hiccup: "I only worry because we don't know what she is capable of, 
she might try to hurt you or someone else in Berk" . 

Astrid was about say something next but was stopped when she saw 
Arwen coming out in a full outfit of Ebony armor except for the 
helmet with two wooden swords and a Vikings shield. "So young lass, 
ready to earn your prize", Arwen said with a wink, and it was on, 
"Just know I won't be too easy on you". 

_(Dragon arena)_ 

The two female warriors circled each other in a huge distance 
rounding around eight feet from each other, both in their stances 
waiting for the right moment to see who will make the first move 
Hiccup and the gang watched. 

Fishlegs: "Well this might be interesting to watch". 

Snotlout: "Huh, she doesn't look that tough I bet I could take her 
on, especially with Astrid around to see". 

Ruffnut: *british professional accent talk* Hmm, the one called 
Snotlout claims he could win against this warrior isn't that right 
Tuffnut my dear brother" . 

Tuffnut: *reacts the same* Yes my dear sister, he claims he could 
defeat this outsider from a far, far away land. When he could never 
had defeated Astrid so what are his chances of winning against her 
sister" . 

Ruffnut: "Very low brother, very low indeed". 

This only made Snotlout mad to the the point where he was going to 
hurt them both, but was stopped when Hiccup quickly said, "Hey guys 
cut it out you may never know, Snotlout could probably beat her if he 
wanted to" . 

Snotlout: "For once Hiccup, thank you for believing that I could 
since I am the most competitive warrior in the group besides 
Astrid" . 


Fishlegs: "Guess we will have to see after this then, if Astrid does 



beat her or not". 


They went back to watching as they stopped circling each other and 
stood their ground, not removing their gazes towards one another. 
Astrid was having a hard time trying to figure out when Arwen was 
going to make her move so she could read her style but the war maiden 
in Ebony continues to not move, making her become inpatient but was 
unable to move as if something was telling her to not advance 
forward, tightening her guard which was very rare to see 
happened . 

Fishlegs: "Woah, are you seeing what I'm now seeing Hiccup"? 

Hiccup: "I do Fishlegs, it's the first time I've ever seen Astrid 
like this, she would've attacked by now, but instead she tightens her 
guard up, and that could mean only thing. I think Arwen is far more 
than experienced in combat, even Astrid could possibly lose". 

Arwen begins to walk slowly towards the young Viking, using her size 
of being a foot taller while Astrid begins to back away with her 
guard still up and tight, never having to experience with this kind 
of pressure before. 'What kind of pressure is this, what's stopping 
me from making my move and-', her thoughts were cut as Arwen dashes 
forth and quickly strikes with her wooden sword to Astrids shield, 
with a force so strong and unexpected that it forced the young maiden 
sliding on her back a few feet away with her shield still up, 
surprising her and the rest of Hiccups group, even Snotlout was 
shocked without words to say, only stare with his mouth open. Astrid 
quickly gets up, making her battle cry as she was about charge, only 
to raise her shield back up again as Arwen strikes again but not as 
hard this time and continues the assault, showing no signs of 
restraint. Astrid tried her best to attack back but couldn't with the 
barrages of the sword slamming into her shield... and because she was 
scared of her. She then out of desperation, she tries to pushed her 
shield into Arwen, only to see her bounce back and dashed close where 
both of their faces were and then glares dangerously while now 
showing ... RED EYES?! The maiden Viking now felt so scared, that she 
couldn't stop herself from staring at Arwen who now had brown eyes, 
when she could've swore that she saw red eyes. She then felt herself 
dropping both her shield and wooden sword, and falls to her knees and 
hands looking straight down at the ground. Arwen kneels in front of 
her seeing tears in her eyes and makes a gentle smile, pulling her 
hand out and place it on her face while the others couldn't see, she 
used her magic to calm her down. Astrid then looks up at her 
wondering what had happened. "You lost the fight, but you had learned 
something important today", Arwen gently spoke almost in a motherly 
way. Astrid then wipes the tears off her face, trying to take in 
everything that just happened moments ago as Arwen continues to 
speak . 

Astrid: "You lost for many reasons my friend, your always so 
competitive and training yourself so hard everyday to keep yourself 
in shape to face what ever is yet to come and try to end the fight 
after a long while after trying to examine your opponents that doing 
those things maybe smart, but makes you blind to the pressure that 
was happening in the atmosphere like during our spar, you weren't 
desperate enough to take me on, you were too pressured to move. Not 
to mention you were so confident in your style of fighting that you 
never felt fear when facing someone like that you didn't know what it 
was like to stand down and take the lost. I went all out while you 



felt too pressured to make a move, so all this time it was about 
teaching you something that my master taught me . . . it was when to 
stand down and let someone take the win, and to stand down, and to 
know when to admit defeat when facing someone you never fought before 
and not face them when you can't win that fight alone unless you had 
no their choice, but don't be afraid to ask for help from someone who 
is with you. It was for those reasons that you lost but learned 
something from losing, and not only shows you when to stand down and 
let someone else have the glory for a change, but it makes you 
stronger that way and gives something to learn from on your own for 
now on. . .and because you are just like me when I was your 
age" . 

Astrid just stares at the maiden with an awe look on her face, but 
then looks down in defeat for she had lost both the match and the 
prize, only to hand lift her up by the chin to seeing the same smile 
Arwen was still giving. "And for that reason alone, you've earned 
your prize, the Ebony sword young Astrid", she finished off earning a 
gasp and then a hug from the young Viking hearing her cry on her 
armor shoulder plate. Arwen just smiles and returns the embrace 
helping her up from the ground not breaking the embrace, forgetting 
that the others were still watching. Hiccup and Fishlegs just smiled, 
the twins cried, while Snotlout was still staring with his mouth open 
and was now drooling a little bit which means one thing, someone 
needed to smack him now since he missed the entire event. 


End 
f ile . 



